THE MIRRORS OF WASHINGTON

"At any rate," replied the President sharply,
"he is loyal."

At any rate, Colonel House was loyal.

The ego of Mr* Wilson demanded and received
utter loyalty from him, a loyalty that forbade
thinking, forbade criticism, forbade independence
of any sort. Moreover, Colonel House was in
contact with a mind much stronger than his, with a
personality much more powerful than his. He was
caught into the Wilson orbit. He revolved about
Mr. Wilson. He got his light from Mr. Wilson,
who had that power, which Colonel Roosevelt had,
of irradiating minor personalities. Colonel House
was nothing until he gravitated to Mr. Wilson.
He is going back to be nothing to-day, nothing but
a kind, lovable man, a gentle soul rather unfitted
for the world, with an extraordinary capacity for
friendship and sympathy, and that fine pair of
eyes,

I remember at Paris the affecting evidences of
the little man's loyalty to his great friend, of whom
he could not speak without emotion. He was
never tired of dilating upon the wonder of President
Wilson's mind.

"I never saw," he would say, "so quick a mind,
with such a capacity for instant understanding.